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NOTES AND ILLUSTRATIONS. 



** My Dear I O would that all my daty 
•^ "Was but to serve my darling Beaaty I 
** To g^aze^ and kindle at thy charms, 
** And life to spend in thy fonfl anu | 
** And if it would not be too heaTy, 
** 1 there would always hold ray Ic^eet 
** For no one sure would be ia dudseoii» 
*^ Except tomt Jacob}ne Carmudfeoo.'' 



" JTe'er fear, my Love ! for any iling, 
*< While that rfght merry droll Canniafy 
*^ That Mountebank, tho* not in place, 
*• With flourish, nonsense, and grimace, 
'^Ot> bestbttflbon, gross, pompous, apish, 
•* And Perceval, who hate»a Papish," 
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ADVERTISEMENT. 



The circomiOnce. Mftsiding my baling to udiec 
the following elegant compositions into the world, 
ue somewhat curious. A few nights back, in the 
midst of revelling and enjoyment, I. was aceosted 
by an unknown person, who, after apologizing for 
the liberty he was going to take with me, produced 
a manuscript, and begged that I would look over it, 
and gtt it published. I was not, asmay wdlbe 
supposed, a little surprised, at such a request, and 
excused myself, by saying, how badly qualified I 
conceived my^lf for the task of a Critic and Editor, 
and also saying, that I did not think I would be 
ji^fiable in undertaking to publish a composition, 
of the nature of which I was ignorant. He assured 
me, that the composition was not only innocent, 
but highly interesting arud instructive, that though 
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the Author and I were not personally acquainted, 
roy judglnent and taste were highly valued by him, 
and that it was therefore I was requested to under- 
take the editing it, as he himself who was the Au- 
ihQThJast friend, was preTented, by the urgency <^ 
business of the first consequence to him, from 
bestowing as^uch attefition as it deserved, on what 
the JDedicati^^ the Preface,, the Notes and Gm- 
mcots written by himself, .would shew he had 
bestowed so much care. He saud, tluM; every mo» 
mentis delay in publishing it was a wrong on the 
lepujblic of literature, and kept from the public 
so[much innocent delight and instruction, and that 
all, that was required of me, was to sup|>ly mj 
defici^cy I should see in his own nctes and 
oomments. On hearing him so profuse in his * 
praises o/ it, I ccmsidered that it would be a 
crime in me to persist any longer in my refu« 
sal, and consented to what he required, pro- 
ifided I should find his representation not over* 
dmrg^. He thanked me, . and said, that whai 
he should ^see me again, as he would take care 
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to dd) aft^ the piiblication, (whieh he was coih 
fident I would be happy, on examining the oom«> 
position, that i had the good fortune to have 
an opportunity of lending my assistance to) he 
would thank me again and again in his own name, 
in that of tibe Author, and in that of the PuUic, 
on wlKffii I would hare had conferred such an 
obligation* Then repeating a request, that I 
would not delay die publication long^ than I 
should find absolutely necessary, he took faii$ 
leave ^smd left the room. Curiosity immediately 
impdled tne take a peep at my treasure, and I 
withdrew into a comer, where I had no sooner 
opened the manuscript, than, alas! a servant 
passing, by with a tray loaded with wines, li- 
quors, and slops, of which I belieVb the devil was 
the compounder, stumbled, and deluged my un- 
fortunate manuscript with all the mixed contents 
of the tray, ^ung to the quidk at this unlucky 
accident, I hurried home to repair, if possible, 
what had happ^ied, but found, to my extreme 
ilttMrtifidatioti, that mott of the manuscript was so 
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damaged, as not to be legible. The follpwijig 
Dedication, Letters, and Poems, with the 'Notes 
signed Commentator, or C, were the only things that 
were preserved entire ; but they were but a small 
part of what I had recieived. S<»ne few fragmaits 
in prose and verse, up and down, I have been able 
to make out, which are given in a detached form. 
I could perceive that there was a long preface, I be- 
fieve, explaining the occasion and the circumstances 
of the Letters and Poems ; the connection of the par- 
ties; with^ as far SIS I can guess, some anecdotes 
concerning them, as I decypher in one part the 
Duke, in another, Mrs. C ^kb, in another. Ge- 
neral C B 0^9 Captain S — nd — n, with the 

mitials, as I thought, of other names, as D. B» T» 
S. F. C. K. &c. 

; I have made every enquiry in my power about 
the person who gave me the manuscript, but have 
not be^i able to discover any thing omoeming him# 
The W. subscribed to the Dedication, must cen- 
lainly be the initial of his name. It is the hope oC 
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Meing . him again, induces me to publish the fol- 
lowing remains of his manuscripts. My opinion of 
them is not certainly so high as his great praises of 
them would lead me to think they deserved^ 
Though the Letters and Poems arc exceedingly 
tender, warm, and well-written, and shew no 
small knowledge of the human heart, and no 
inconsiderable d^ree of understanding, still I 
cannot find in them all that instruction and mo- 
rality which I understood from my unknown 
friend they contamed. But, as they are but a 
small part of what I received, I confess it is not 
very candid in me, to build jny opinion on th(s 
little sample, which, I must own, ^ no mean 
specimen of ingenuity of wit, vigor of thought, 
tenderness of heart, and elegance of composition* 
I hope, if ever I shall have the good fortune to iscc 
the unknown again, according to his promise, to 
procure a fresh copy of what was destroyed, and 
to be able to favour the Public with the entire, 
which I hope will prove as beneficial to the world 
at large, and to this country in particular, as I 



Digitized by 



Google 



wms led to expects As for mjBelf) I didm ne 
mept^ but that of editing what remained unde* 
stroyed, and of writing the. few Notes, wiiich are 
s%ned Edi^i^ or E* 



EDITOR. 
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THE LEARNED 

In the 



Catttt^of lobe anb jlletofem, 

THE FOLLOWING TRULY TENDER 
AND SUl^LIME EFFUSIONS 



OF A TRVtr 

4MOMOUS AJfM MEROIC SOUL, 
ARE DEDICATED 

Br THfi 

TRUiY NOBLE AND ILLUSTRIOUS 
AUTHOR'S 



%>•' 



FRIEl^D,~Yf. 



cx:!sto<3coooo^;; 



1 have been bewildering myself in trying to make out what name W. Was 
licre the Initial of; but as there are so many Names beginning with W. as 
WiLBKRFoacB, Wbitbrsao, Warslb, &c. I gate it ap as an useless 
vnquiry.-ito— Editor, 
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• LETTER L^ 

Aug. 4, \80X 
**^ LOVELY CHARMER OF MY SOUL, 

♦* HOW can I sufficienth' express to My Sweetest, My Darling 
•• Love> the delight which her dear, her pretty letter gave me, or 
<* bow much I feel all the kind things she says to me in it I Millions 
•* and millions of thanks for it. My Angel! And be assured that 
*' my heart is fully sensible of your affection, and that upon it alone 
*' Its whole happiness depends. — 1 am, however^ quite hurt that My 
•• Love did not go to the Lewes Races — how kind of her to think of 
^* me upon the occaeion ; but I trust that she knows me too well 
*' not to be convinced that I cannot bear the idea of adding to those 
** sacrifices which I am but too sensible that she has madeton>e.--r 
*' News, My Angel cannot expect from me from hence ; for the 
*' life I lead here is in the family, and I am hurrying to leave this, 
** that I may the sooner return to clasp my Angel in my arms. Ex* 
•* ccpt Lord Chesterfield's family, there is not a single person except 
** ourulves that I know. Last night we were at the Play, which 
** went olFbetter than the first night. — Dr. O'Mcara called upon me 
*' yesterday morning, and delivered me your letter j he wishes much 
** to preach before Royalty, and if I can put him in the way of it I 
«« will. — What a time it appears to me already. My Darling, since 
** we parted ; how impatiently I look forward to next Wednesday 
*' se'nnight ! — God bless you, my own Dear, Dear Love ! I shall 
*' miss the Post if I add more ; Oh I belkve me ever^ to my last hour, 
•* Your's and Your's alone.*' 



LETTER IL 



Aug. 24, 1804. 



*^^ MY DEAR LITTLE ANGEL> 
■* HOW can I sufficiently express to my Darling Love my 
<< thanks for her dear, dear letter, or the delight which the assur* 
** asces of her love give me^ Ob, My Angel! do me justice and 
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** be convinced that there never was a Wo.mai^ adored as you are.-««« 
'* Every day^ every hour, convinces tne more and more, that m^f 
*^ whole happiness depends upon you alone. What a time it appear^ 
'< to be since we parted^ and with what impatience do { look forward 
** to the day after to-inor^ow 5 the^e are atill however two whole 
<' nights before f shall qlasp My Darling in mj arms l-^-How happy 
^' am I to learn that you are better ; I still however will not give 
•* up my hope^ of the cause of your feeling uncomfortable. Cla* 
•* vcring is mistaken. My Angel, in thinking that any new regimenta 
'< are to be raised; it is not intended, only second Battalions ^o the 
*' existing Corps ; you had better, therefore, tell him so, and that 
*' you were sure that therp would be no u»e in applying for him.— • 
♦* Ten thousand thanks. My X»ove, for the handkerchiefs, whi9h arc 
** delightful ; and I need not, I trust, assure you of the pleasure I 
*' feel in wearing them, and thinking of the dear hands who made 
** them for me.— Nothing cpuld be morp satisfactory than the tour . 
*' I have made, and the state in which I have found every thing.— 
'* The whole of the day before yesterday was employed in visiting 
** the Works at Dover, reviewing the troopsf there, and CJ^amining 
•* the coast as far as this place. From Folks^tone I had a very good 
'* view of those of the French camp,— ^Yesterday I first reviewed the 
<< camp here, and afterwards the 14th Light Dragoons, who arie 
*^ certainly in very fine order ; and from thence^ proceeded to Bra* 
** bourne Lees, to see four regiments of Militia; which altogether 
** took me up near thirteen hours.— I am now setting oflF immedi- 
•* ately to ride along the coast to Hastings, reviewing the different 
^* corps as I pass, which will take me at least as long. Adieu^ there- 
*' fore. My Sweetest, Dearest Love, till the day after to-morrow, 
** and be assured that to my last hour I shaU ever remain, Your'i 
•* andYour's only. 

Tonyn's affair shall be as it ia.-— -God bless you my Love » 

Your's. 
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PBAGMENTS, 

FROM THE PREFACK 



It is evident that Lyric, Ode and Song are st- 
nonymous* They are all written in verse, arid to 
be sung to musi^ ; and the only difference is, that 
the appellation '' Song'' is more commonly given 
to the poem or verses which we «ing, than Ode or 
Lyric. It is no disparagement, therefore, to an 
Ode or Lyric, however sublime, elegant, or tender^ 
to be composed to a popu^r tune or air; npr is it 
the less valuable for being called a Song. 

'V ^ ^ ^^ ▼ 5j» 

How does French use you. Darling? 



If Master French does not take better care of 
what he is about, I will cut up him and his levy 
too. 
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^ That French is always asking something. 

^ ♦ ♦ ♦ ♦ « 

You hare more interest than the Queen of 
England. 



He takes a dog, my Love! Is not he a very ^^ 
pretty one? 



Is|t not a pretty picture, and well set? The 
diamonds at least make it 



• Digitized by 



Google 



LYRIC i; 



X WISH this Ode was set to music: I am sqris H 
is worthy of the sweetest notes^ It is a very spititeA 
and nervous <x>iDpo8itioii, sparkling with ele^^aoaoe 
and wit^ while at the same time it displays much g6« 
nuine passion* The *^ O,** at the end of the seooiUl 
^nd last lines of some of the verses^ Adds consideratil/ 
•to theix familiar heauty« — Commentator^ 



MY dearest, dearesti pretty dear 1 
My pretty darling little Love^ O ! 

My little Angel ! why not here ? 

For how without thee can Imove, O V 

Doodle^ doodle, 4aou 

How dull, my Sweety 1 is this placJe ? 

For nought but family is here O I 
O, how I long for thy embrace. 

And in my arms to clasp my dear O ! 

Doodle^ &e4 
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A ihouSdnd^ thousand thanks^ and nior #^ 
For your dear sugar-candy letter ;* 

My darling Love I then you adore 
Your Roydl Ratn^f than Clarke, d ! better.Jl 

Doddle^ &Ci 

How sweetly handkerchiefs you make^ 
I'll love them dear as brand-bottle; 

For your ddar little finger's sake^ 
Ho^w sweet they'll tie round Royal throttle; 

Dioodle^ &C4 

Oj millidn^ million blessings light 
. On the dear little hands that made 'em ! 
0> had I here those hands last night. 
With, what dear kisses I'd have paid 'em ! 

Doodle, &c. 



* " For yAir dear logar-candy letter"— is more poetical than the prose : 
^jmn deRTi^demr, prettj letter," as It brings together a greater number of 
lonaget* Fine* k briogt tOs«ur mtnd sugar, irhich. is on^ of th^ greate'a^t # 
sweats; tiMfl ir*jb«vet]ie ideaof that sweet refined by candying; then we, 
lly asfo€itttioB». iflUaediately catch the idea of childishness^ which is so fond 
ttf ** iiifat«ai>ca»ly t*' and tl^n thenatifral conclusion occurs, that the letter 
ii at iweet !• Ilw wbt A^tbtTf as sugar-a-candy is to the t'JIj bahe. — Cmm, 

f ** YmffffiitHtfi Ram.*'— Here the Author, with a richness and fertilit^^ 
If ilMig;iB«tloB pccttltar to himself, alludes to the beautiful and pathetic story 
«£ the Rejrftl Rma lathe Fairy Tales, in which the Author was deeply read,- 
and to whi€l^.«M woald think, his reading if as chiefly cOnfineid.— -Gmvmi. 

X ** Tkaft Pl^rket O, betttr !'';— It is to be lamented that the Commen- 
tir*i &«to w till yMs»ge has suffered so much, as to be illegible. I suppose 



Digitized by 



Google 



17 

Q, let my 'pretty little heart 

Take care of her dear Kttle healtb^ Of* 
For sooner would her warrior piirt 

Wifli all his army^ and his wealth, O !f 

Doodle> &c. 

Your qudms are o^er, t hope and pray ; 

0, would ttey bring a little urdiin/ 
As Papa fondj as Mama gay ! 

You nee 'r need feair to be the lurch in . J 

Doodle^ &c. 



this Clarke must have been seme man nearly connected ^ritb tJie '* 4eiir little 
Angler' to whom the Lyric \% addreMed. The interjectlofi ** 1" l^e£»r« 
' ^ better,'* giirti an infinite tenderness to the expression.— £<6V«r. 

* «* Ta|:e <fare of h^r deat ittUe health, l''-^A ftamFhnlsei &i th* 
prose; ««.Hotr happy ^m I to leatn that jqu «fft liettarw* VKttii gmaily 
' does the </ Htt^e health" add to the 'teMcnMow of Jhe a9pteisi«»l . Th» An* 
cients werip yery fond of dimiimtivei, io eqcprmla^ vffKllelk o« ffHidMrt»as 
'far^Ie, Slc. Aognsttts called Horace Ut *'kmmMmi' «M i^ «* Jiit 
** dear little man.'* After hli cxai»ide« ity> A«<jlNir uset 4in nit occtsSooi 
those doting; terms, <* dear, little, sw€«et," ^c^.ai nmy ^mmf^mfj.mUmf 
in his prj^se jind verse compositioos.— CaiMk- - / - ' : . 

. t One of tfar Scali|;ers laM, he wontdiani^r be litt Avihor of « cerbia 
'4^de of Hofaee'j, than; master of kibcdOBt, HotT inucb more nfttnMl, and 
iherefialv mdre Jpoble« is it to fiire up a fcligdora, or what is nearly fbesaiftey 
arottes and «realth, for a ** dear IHtle Anger^ of a Mistress. Had Scatter 
aiieti this Ode of my Author'^, I ftiocy he woul^'not think so Uglily of 
Horace's Ode* •' All for Love, or th^ World well lost," vrould^ I thfok, 
be A good motto for sack a p«n,ott i» the Aafbon-^-CoxMf. 

i The prose passage is, '* I still, however, will not give np my hopes of 
^ tbe cause of your feeling ancomfortable." The verse is certainly moro 
explicit, and at the same time more passionately fond. What a sweet ex- 
pression for hoping iht was with child, is, ** O, would they bring a liitlo 

C 
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How bless*d, alone those charms to ahare^ 
Which many found so sweet before, O !* 

Then give me all your chains to wear. 

For none but I must wear them more, O !f 

Doodle, &c. 

And then, my little Fairy Queen> J 

Youll be the Goddess of your Mars, O ! 

By Clav'ring and such heroes seen 
The patroness of bays for wars, O !§ 

Doodle, &c. 



** Urchihl'* And then bow passionate, '* as father fond,*' that is, fond, 
fond as himself: aiid, ** as Mama gay," that is, gay as the '' dear little Angel.*^ 

* And how sportiTe the expression, <* to be the lurch in $'* to be left in t|i« 
larch* 

* ft is tttrpriting that the Commentator should have made no note on this ; 
- luid I camiot find anj trtcef of one. f suppose the ** dear little Angel of th« 
•"AmChor wasfidnir^d and "addressed by many, before the Author paid bit 
addrraes to her^ and be congratnlates himself on engrossing her, as he sup- 
. p0Be%entirelyt#bimi«lf.--Z<fifir. 

f '^^ Then five me all your chains to wear,^* &c. — How passionately fond 

• tli^t ii iB a Warri4Mr and commander to bis mistress. Yet we most remember, 
that he was not the first invnUlkie Hero that became slava to a fair one. 

, Hfrcules resigned his club aadliis lion's slcin, and handled the distaff, and 

} j^ighed at the feet of Omphale. . We may add, that Mar^ himself was so l»e-_ 

witched by love, as ta be entrapped in chains with Venus ^ but that was a 

waggish trick of Master Vulcan's, to expose the warrior's God to ridicule. 

$iirely we need fear no Vulcan's now»a^dayt, even amongst the Opposition. 



} " My little Fairy Queen I"— This is an allusion to the Fairy Tales, ia 
wlilchthe Anther, as I. remarked before, was so well read. — Cmm, 

I think the Commentator is n^istaken here, and should suppose that the 
atlttsion was rather to Spencer's Poein, the Fairy Queen, of which the Au- 
thor may, at least, have heard. — EJltor, , « 

S Here again the Coaunentat^r's note ie illegible, and we can only snrmiiq 
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O^ how thou art beloved, niiy iLove ! 

And ten times dearer ev'ry minute; 
Thy absence makes, each second prove 

A world of yeats^ and all Hell in it. 

Doodle, &c. 

My little dearest Darling ! why, • ' - k 

Why wer't thou hot at LcLwes races? 
For doing nothing there was I, ^ ; ^ 

But lookingvfor thee in all j&ces. - ^ 

Doodle, &c 

But I know well all thou ha^t borne, ' . 

My pretty Sweet-heart ! for my pleasure;* 
And more and morjs eacl^ night and morn 

Prove how thou art my only treasure. 

Doodle, &c# 

jVIy only life, and life's delight I 

^ What I do hpre, Tiow can I tell> O ? 

My tears and wine are mix'd all night. 

And I call thee my pretty Bclle^ O ! 

. * V " . Doodle?, &C, ' 

■ I I . 1 ' , ■ ". ■ ' ■ r . ' ' "i mm ' j t i , .iii iiii i tj I m< I !■ i^H » I — '; 

'.'I ' . • • ' ' ' 

th^t CUverlng yras sQme beio, who had beeooblig^, or perhaps aBteriallj o 
benefitted, by this '* de;ar IttUe Anc^ei," wlw, it would appear, bad the 4$ji« ' 
tribution qf rewa^d^ and hooottra; as it is «pliiiip^ that by ?\patroneM," it 
meant dUpQser Qr distributor af bays» or rearardi for military lomces;— '* 
Editor, 

* The prose is, ** Bat I trust that she knows mo too velU nat to bb'eoa^ *' 
** Tinced that I cannot bear the idea of adding; to those sacrifices which I 
*' am but too sensible that she has made to me."— The poetry is here more 
concise, and therefore more vicoroue.^Camfli. 



Digitized by 



Google 



20 

JBut yes, my little A9g<fl Dear ! 

1 11 give thee ev'ry stir of mine, O !* 
At night reviewsj wlien 9M h clear, 

I say the soldiers aJl ate fi»e> O If 

Doodle, &c. 

And now to Hastings off full soon^ 
Then on Love*s wmgs for my own Love, O ! 

O! then a whdle, whole honey-moon* 
In one dear little nigfc^ \Ve41 prore. Of! 

Doodle, &c* ^ 

Prepare, my little X«ove !. pjrepare 

That little bosorh for thy lover ; . 
Who's thine, and thine> and thine alone, 

'Till life, and £[eatb, and all are over. 

Cocky doodle, doodle^ doo. 



. f 

• " 1*11 gWc thee every stir of mine, O !" that is, I*n tell thee every stir 
of mine s 1*11 communicate^Tei-y. ^tUr by letter sn«t svely tkat^be ihonldl 
feel every stir of bis, b.at that she »houl'4 be inforiiie4.of f^ery stir««*CiNMv. 

f We have here again, to regret the obliteration of the Conmentator'i 
Bote. W<hat Is infant by ftlght-revicw8« I cannot discover. Sorely no con* 
viaodor wonM attempt to review troopr by night, when he could Ho it by 
day t .be woiiU| not • ihew ' «ich 'an' exanipltf; I suppose the expression, .<' I 
<' «at tiM nIdieK nHl are fiaei* O!^' docs not allndte to what he says at such 
rcfidwtybal tottbcHatelico'ltt bis letter :^*^'tbe 14th light dragroons, which 
^* i» puHjbM^ m Mry «oa body af nuen*'' ¥crlittips he may mean reviews of 
wine, or reviews over the bottle, like Alexander, who, in such reviews^ 
** IbagbftfbU' bit battles o'er again, and thHcef he rooted, Sic^-^SdUtr. 



.1 
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AIR—'' Corporal Case?//'*^ 



MY dainty dear Darling, and prettiest Pretty ! 
How sweet is your Letter, how clever, how witty ! 
O ! may you be always so gay and so easy, 
AndViever may aught come to vex or to teize ye- 

How good and how kind of my dear little creature. 
Who hasnothiog butgoodness in every sweet feature^ 
To lose e'en one thought on her slavish adorer. 

Who never knew any thing pleasant before her, 

^ ... - ' f ' 

Be assured, my Delight ! all my joy and my pleasure, » 
Is to love thee, my Love ! beyond all bounds and*^ 

measure; 
And I hope, O my Darling ! my dearest and dearest ! 
My sighs e'en from this lonely distance thou hearest. 

• This 'Air is very well adupted to a Warrior** Love Lyric, as it tms 
first ns^d by a Corporal, irlio, though low in rank, may be as brave, and 
perhaps, too, as fit for commaDd as his cooiBiander in chief. At 1 said in 
the PrefacfF, on examination it appears evident,, that Ode, Lyric, and Song. 
are synonymous. This Lyric, therefore, is not at all let down in dignity, 
by having^ a familiar air, and being likely to become a familiar and fayoa* 
rite Song ; for c«rtaialy» if it luMre m»t merit, it will uatobtain much pops- 
Iwity.—Oww. 
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But O^ my Delight ! O^ my Life, and my Jewel ! 
Was it not of my own little Love something cruel. 
Not to be at the race, where was nought half 50 

stupid^ 
As for his little Veuu& thy own ^patiag Cupid.* 

But I know well you sa^rific^d too much before few 

me^ 
And how could I let my Love stake any moire for me? 
O, my Love ! then believe that my highest of blisses 
Will be to repay thee with comfits and kisses. + 

And I'll be thy Cupid, and thou 'It be my Venus> 
Nor shall ever but Darling and Dear pass between us. 
And thou it be my lovee, and lil be thy Deary, 
And we'll be both frisky, and whisky, and cheery. ^ 



♦ This is a pretty turn to tfke prose— V I was quite hurt that ray Lo?f I' 
'••did not go to the Lewes Races." — " Where was noOght half so stupid," 
expresses very finely the pining torpor of a loTer in the absence of his mii- 
tress, when he almost '* forgets himself to stone.'"-^The apptellation of hit 
^' little Venus" to her, and '* her Joating Cupid" to himself, is very classical 
and elegant, and shews that he read, or at least looked into the Pantheon. 
By doating, no one surely can think, that what is meant, is weak» foolish^ or 
absurd ; but fond, loving to extremity, adoring to madncsfk — Comm» 

+ Comfits may be understood either literally or metaphorically. Ciynit 
is, literally, a dried sweet-meat, which, with his kisses, the Author may 
think good payment for the *' many sacrifices bis little Angel made £or 
him ;" or he may mean to pay her with Comfits in their lite^pal and meta* 
phorical sense, that is, with his dried sweatmeats, and with all his good 
things. — Comm^ 

J *» Whtsky" does not mean here the strong Irish spirit, but the adjective 
mt attri^te of the verb, to whisk, i. e. to skip, to hop, &c.^Om». ' 
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I last ni^t went to see how the plays here were ifCting, 
And saw he-things and she-things such sweet thJ0^ 

enacting; 
O^ th«i> how I sighed for ray own dearest darkey \ 
And I said, why not here with thy own dearest 

sparl-y? 

News, my Angel ! from this plstce you must now ex- 
pect none, ; 

For Lord Chesterfield sa>^. Love ! I here can re- 
spect none ; • . • 

And the family ways are so foolish and heavy ; 

How I long io he back at my Clarke's roaring 
levee ! ♦ 

My Love 1 from the Reverend Doctof O'Mara 
1 got your love-letter, fal-lal-de-ra-lar-ra ; 
He is burning to preach before Majesty royal. 
And I'H get him in there, though his O is not lot/aLf 

♦ The first line expresses the meaning of the prose — *' News my Angel 
•* cannot expect from hence ;*' the second line — ** exce/r Lord Chesterfield'* 
family, there is not a single family here except ourselves that we know ;'* tile 
ihird line-*** the life 1 lead here is in the family ;V but the fourih line is a 
very lively, and happy turn of>-T*' I am b«irryin^ to leave this." The rQarin; 
levee is a Tery^prifhtly idea.r-Omff« . . 

f This 4S ^ery fine and natural. Uow vrell does bis bursting out i4ito tiie 
ezcIamatioQ— ** FaMal-de-ra-lar-ra," express his ecstacy at getting herlove- 
letter 1 The prose is — " Doctor O'Mara called upon me, and gave nie yoiir 
^ letter. He wishes much to preach before Royalty, and if l^ci^n put bin 
*' in the way of it, I wlll/'-^Qff>r|. Il^re the ^ojnmentatar's note ii ren- 
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O were I, my Hon^j f my own K-^gly Father, 
One kiss from that dear pouting lip I would rather^ 
Than all the best things of my own little mother^ - 
For thou art my Darlings and 1*11 have no other. ♦ 

Let our heroes enjoy all their glory ofbattle^ 

With their wounds and their scars, and their thunder 

and rattle; 
They must bend at your shrine with— you know 

' what---devotionv 
JPor 'tis in your smile?. Love, they'll read their promo- 
tion f. 



dered illegible. — " Majesty royal," is a very pretty expression \ but iv bat i» 
meant by — ** his O is not loyal,'* I cafknot conceive. O, stands for ifbaght. 
Bat he coald not mean to say, that nought was loyal* Besides^ the ** bis** 
before the " O*' destroys this construction. Is it meant that the O in bis 
ftame makes him not to be loyal ? If so, bow many ilioyatbaTe we in our 
army an<lnavy t Ireland is a nest of lUoyals. Tet 1 tbialc it is very ina|^- 
wnimoast though some people may say, not very prudent, to keep Ireland 
disloyal by shewing hatred towards her inhabitants for such a wise reason 
as that of having '* C p^refixed to their names ; and for another reason 
equally wise, that of their being Catholics, and believing in thereat presence. 
When we have so many enemies as threaten us at present, it she>rs the 
greatest valour to wish rather to iocrtlue than diminish the number. — Comm. 

♦ " And I'll have no other,'* is a very tender promise. Surely " the 
*^ promise of lovers should never be forgot r' 1 suppose the '^ dtar lUfle 
** Angel" will give the author many enviable hoarsf— 2'i^rir» 

f Refe we have again to lament the loss of the Commeatator^s note. It 
i» plain, that from the expression — bend at her shrine — and from the Atr. 
thor*s before saying that he himself adored her, that he thought her a 
Goddess ; though I suppose it was not, as Tiittle*s son^ is, <* He thought her 
*'9l Goddess, she thought him a Fool.*^ How the heroe« would read their pro- 
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God bless thee, my Love I O, God bless thee ! Ood 

bless thee ! 
How I long in my arms fast to squeeze and io .press 

thee! ^ . 

Remember, O think on me, think on thy Fredy, ^ 
Whoil more ihan 'till death to his Deary be steady. 



motioD in her smiles is what I caonot anderstand, but by sopposiog that her 
miles were so.bewitcbingy that they could confer a& much h&ppiness as rank 
or office I or that they may be more powerful in gaining rank or office thaa 
any service of heroes or soliers, however good or great *-^J?<&flr. 
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THIS is the most tender and pathetic^, or at least 
one of the most tender and pathetic; of all the Odes. 
The measure of it would of itself be enough to affect 
most deeply any heart. - But when to the measure is 
added the exquisite pathos of the sentiments^ how 
must it melt the reader of the least sensibility. The 
measure of it is taken from Swift's famous Court 
Song:— 

^ V Cupid, God of resypinibns! 
** Gently ure a broken heart 5 ' 

** 1 a slave in thy dominions, 
" Nature mu$t giw way to art..** 

But it is more affecting than Swift's. It is a soul- 
dissolving strain. It languishes and pines^ in all the 
melancholy and enthusiastic softness of love. I do ^ 
not think it Has as yet been set to music— Comm. 
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O ! MY Sear, deai^ little Angel ! 

How can I express my thanks ? 
Sweetest^ darling, lovely Angel ! 

'Bove my life your letter ranks.* 

Oj the pretty, pretty letter ! 

What dear tumults it imparts ! 
Which declares you love me better 

Than pies, cakes, or apple tarts. f 

Million, million, benedictions 
, Fast be falling on thy lap ; 
And beyond all contradictions, 
I'll thy b«y be on the gap. 

O, my Angel J ne'er was woman 
Loy'd or worshiped so before. 

By mad soldier, sailor, yeoman. 
As, my Love ! I thee adore. J 



* This Ode begins with the very beginning words of one of the lettvrs, . 
coly repeating the dear twice, to render it more fond, as it certainly ^ocb. 
As for " Angel" answering i'lir rhyme to ''t Angel," it is a. princi'f0etic9 li* 
cence ; and who could* refuse to allow it ? " How can 1 express my 
" thanks," are almost the very words of the prose : — *' *Bove my life yoar ■ 
^' letter ranks." Such a sentiment could not be. conceived but by a real 
lover. — Comm» 

f " Than pies, cakes," &c. is very animated, as it brings him into com* 
petition with those good things, of which a warrior and his mistress may 
supposed to be very fond.^-^Cbiww, 

^ This ftan^a is very aticcting and faith f«l to the prose. ''Cm 



Digitized by 



Google 



28 

All ye soldiers ! with devotion 
, To my darling Goddess bend ; 
Him who gives my Love emotion. 
Like good Dowler I'll befriend. 

Behold ! behold your great Commander 

Bend to her the pious inee ; 
What man of flesh could e*er withstand her^ 

When she smiles'^o full of glee ?* 

E v*ry day, my Love ! convinces 

More and more -my doatijag breast. 
Which for the^ Love ! always winces. 

More thjn ever gall'd hack pressed. 

How thou art my only Darling, 
^ How on thee my all depends; 
Dear, ts freedom to the Starling, 
Are to me tliy smallest ends.f 

_ ; ■ , . _- 

** gel I do me justice, and be continced that there never was a woman adored 
** sis you are.'^ — By mad soldier,*' &c. heishtens the picture Tery much. It 
says, that n^ver any other woman was loved to madness, or adored ^s she 
wa:.. — Cmm, 

* Here we want two of the Commentator's notes. The Author speaks to 
or addresses, I sagpose, all his army as If present. This good *' Dowler" was 
. some person who, [ dare say^ often bent to her in devotion, and to whom 
therefore the Author had been kind* In the next stanza he bends the knee, 
nay, and the pious knee, too, to her himself. I suppose he must have been 
tn the habit of going on his knees to her. *< What man of flesh," that is, of 
flesh and blood, or of humanity, or the feelings of nature, could. refuse going 
on Bis knees to her, her smiles are so bewitching. — Editor, 

f The prose U, *< Every day, ' ev^ry hour, convinces me more and more 
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How I long for after-morrow. 

Then returning to my Love 
I shall lose all sense of sorrow; 

Sure abroad thouFt then not rove. 

O, my Princess ! O, my Dido ! 

How I'll then pour out my heart j 
For," my Love ! my highest pride, O ! 

Is that thour't my soul's best part. 

Strew, my Love ! the dearest pillow. 

On the bed, or on the couch ; 
How thy arms I then will fill, O ! 
• For 1*11 bring all love's cartouche. 

Aiid raise love's own rosy streamer. 
To exclude all thought and care ; 

Cannon's, drum's, nor truiiipet's clamour 
JShall disturb the loving pair. 



*' how my whole happiness depends on you alone." The allasion to Shake* 
•peare's expression) " the galled jade winces,*' is finely introduced^ Thoie 
tWo stanzas are very rich in allusion. The reference in the lecohd, <• 
Sterne*s famous story of the Starling, is very well imagined. ** How on 
** thee my all depends," is more forcible than the prose.— Gmmi. I wonder 
the Commentator makes no mention of what is meant by **her smallest ends." 
I should sttppose'it to be her smallest intentions are dear to him as freedom U 
lo the Starling. — SJitar. 
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0, my Love ! how then in closer, 

Happy as the best fed bull^ 
Will be thy fond Royal Lover^ 

When of good things I'll be fuiry 

Oj my lovely Love ! entrancing ! •». 

I am thine^ and thine alone ; 
Hark ! the post is libw advancing ; 

O ! adieu my precious stone. 

^ . ■ ( 

• Tkis brings a Dumber of images and classical alhisions together. The 
fine season of tlie year, wlien the clover is in bloom ; then the well fed bull. 
Tben Jnpiter, who became a bull for Europa, comes to our view. Then the 
4imile or the comparison of " tbe fond Royftl Lover, of good things full T' to 
^^tbebnll in clover,'* is very happily imagined. The Author certa-.Ty 
beard of Jupiter.— Cmmk.. 
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AIR—^^ Paddy O JRqfferty.' 



THIS is a sprightly air, but •I wonder, as he 
seems to dislike ^^ O" so much, he chose it. — Editor* 



MY dear little Angel ! my dearest dear Ju^io ! 

My feelings and love, for my Love !. I hope you 

know. 
What thanks for your darling dear pretty epistle ; 
O ! which, shall I dance, sing, or leap, frisk, and 

whistle? 
How char^ning aiid sweet is^ its dear little diction ! 
Be just, O, my Angel ! and have a conviction 
That thou art ador'd above all God's creation. 
For sM^eet to my soul was your dear, dear oblation. 

How joyful it is to your own faithful lover 
To find that his sweetest sweet's illness is over ; 
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Yet the consequence^ Love ! why I hope that it 
^^ maybe 

A tight little lump of — You Rogue ! a sweet biby. 
Then I will be truly your Fredy Philaster^ 
And you'll be my Goddess ! my own alabaster ; 
And in my best cap^ O ! you'll be the best feather^ 
And I hope *tw*on't be ruffled by wind or by weather ! 

You know how^ My Soul ! Master French sav*d 

his bacon^ 
But General Clav 'ring, my Love ! is mistaken ; 
So 'bout regiments new let him spare application^ 
For 'twould be but causing us both botheration. 
And 'tis better^ my Love ! not be always a growler. 
And be like, not that French, but your fine fellow 

DowLER. 
Tho* your in'trest, as 't should be, is greather than 

mother's. 
At onciei all I can't do, tho' I were all my brothers.^ 

Ten thousand dear thanks for your handkerchiefs. 

Charmer ! 
They'll be Cupids own stocks, or e'en sweeter and 

warmer: 
I'll think they were made by Love's thimble and 

needle. 
And those little fingeri?, with which you so wheedle ; 
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Then their hem, O, my Dear ! I will eat with my 

kisses ; 
"While Fancy will shew thee my sweetest of blisses ! 
O/ then how I'll long my own life's flesh to handle^ 
More, more than the good things of all Coroman- 

del.* 

I yesterday went to the strong works of Dover, 
Then to Folkstone,f O, hard name ! thenCe took a 

peep over ^ 

At the French dogs, who seem'd like mad lightning 

and thunder ; 
But while the wide ocean keeps tis hqth asunder. 



• The prose, '* Ten thousand tfaanks» my Love 1" &c. will lie in the rea« 
der^B recollection, both from the lelter, &nd firom a note on a passage in 

' another Ode. ** The dear thanks,*' adds mach to the warmth and fondness 
of the expression. *' The stocks of Cupid," is a Very ingenious expression. 
Stocks, not prisons for the legs, bat neck-cloths. Then his giTing a tbimF 

. ble and needle, instead qf a boW and atrow, as Weapons to Love or Cupid. 
is very poetical. Then '* her little fingers,^' and^*< his eating the hem of the 
« handkerchiefs with kissess,'* there is exquisite fondness displayed in. 
** My sweetest of blisses,'* I thiok, is a prettier, or rather finer expression 
than Horace*s ** Dolcissime rerum." His calling het his ** own life's 
*' flesh," is inexpressibly fond ; and then his preferring her to all the good 
things, and the riches of the coast of Corotnandel, shews what a high Yiflae 
he set on his <* dear little Angel."— Cmmw. 

f What particular hardness there is in the name Folkstone, it is not eaiby 
to understand, if there be not a pun meant on the latter syllable of the 
work, ** Folkstone," as bard as 6 stone. There is a Member in the House of 
Commons of that name; bvt sureLy there caxi be no allusion to him.-*-irii£r«r. 
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They may go on, my Love ! with their firing and 
rattle. 

If I can enjoy your dear sweet pretty prattle ; 

For that prattle a Bishop would give up his preach- 
ing. 

And King, Lords, and Commons, would lea\e off 
their speeching. 

The liith 'Dragoons are, my Angel, quite fine, O ! 
Now Pell-Mell to Hastings I speed off to dine, O ! 
Then home, thee, my Lily ! with husses to cover ; 
O ! then we w ill feast, and w^il have a passover ; 
Have hrandy and claret, and every choice dish up, • 
And everything fit fior a Clarke and a Bishop ; 
We will riot and revel, O ! revel in pleasure. 
And our joys we will share in full measure for miea-^ 
sure. 

O ! speed on, ye hours I on the wings of the eagle. 
For not truer to hare's sent was e'er panting beagle. 
Than I to my Love in each ramification. 
And always v^ill be to my last palpitation.* 

• What a fioe progoptipia U this ! He personifiei the bouts, and desires 
them to use the wiogs of the bird of swiftest aighu The simile in the next 
Une is very Just and beaiitiful t *^ the panting bea^e,*' and the ** sent of 
*< the hare." How often did he pant himself after his own little*bare— 
** In eaeh ramiAcation," that is, in eath limb, in each member, the smallest 
and largest. How affecting ! <* to his last palpitation," which you may 
either take to be the last throb of his panting, or the last gasp of his breath,. 
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For ray Queen she should be^ she herself/ and no 

othe^-^ 
If no father I had^ but myself, or no brother. 
Then I'm thine, 0> my Love ! both in sadness and 

laughter. 
While the world is a world, and for 9.ges thereafter.* 



f The Commcotator's note is lest here — *< My Queen she should be.** 
Qaeen may b^e here meant metaphorically, as his only idol, if he had no 
father or brother. — '* So father, or brother bat myself,?' may seem somewhat 
of what they call an Irish bulli bat T^canaot see that our Author has ex* 
pressed any where sucrh a partiility for any thing Irish, as would lead ns to 
thiak that be would look for -an Irish expression. I think we are more na- 
tur.'illy to attribute it to bis own cleverness and elegance. Perhaps the con« 
fusion m- absurdity in the expression, apparent to a vulgar eye, would seem 
' loan optic, like the Author's, the elegant obscurity of oerVousn^s and bre* 
vity. In the same point of view, 1 think, We may consider the last line, 
*^ While the world, &c. and for ages thereafter." I cannot but admire the 
force and the jastness, and the delicaey of the second last line. ** O, my 
"Love! (how tender) in sadness and laughter." A true lover, 8||ch as we 
must consider the Aathor, from ever^' expression of bis» must be,fklways io 
the skits, or the dvkmps.-^Et^or. 
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AIR— ^' My orvn kind Dear. ' 



THIS Air is a very musicaf one^ and peculiarly 
adapted to a Love Song. The burden of the popular 
song, '^ My own kind Dear/' i^ ingeniously brought 
to elose almost every verse of this Ode, which is re- 
markable for its prettiness and simplicity.— -Comm. ' 



THOU lovely Charmer of my soul ! 

My sweetest Darling, dearest Dear ! 
How does thy letter all controul 

My teart, my mind, my eye, my ear ! 
What gratitude, my Love ! I owe 

For the sweet things you say to me. 
In which, my Love ! you let me know. 

My own kind dear you e'er will be.* 



* It is almost unaecessary to makie any comment on this, further than to 
compare it with the prose passage to the same effect — ^** Xovely Charmer 
*' of my loul ! how can I sufficiently express to my ^wcXirxg Lore my thanks 
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Thy dear, thy pretty letter gave 

Such joys to my heart's inmost core. 
As will delight me in the grave. 

And vi^h«i, my Love, I am no more. 
Were I to live ten thousand years. 

Aye, more than to eternity, 
I could not pay enough in tears. 

If thou my own wilt ever be.'* 

O, ev'ry day, nay, ev*ry hour. 

Makes one feel more, and more, and more 
Thy dimpling smiles, bewitching pow'r. 

And how enchanting thou'rt all o'er. 
Each moment tells me how my life. 

And peace, and joy:, depend on thee ; 
Than Ma, Pa, brother, sister, wife. 

Far dearer t» me thou 'It e'er be. 

How long, long, long, long it appears. 
Since we have parted, O my Love \ 

Two whole nights longer must my tears 
Bewail the absence of my Dove, 



'* for her dear dear letter, or the delight which .the assuraDcei of ber love 
" give me* O, my Angeli' — '* . No one can read, how her letter cootrouls every 
faculty and sense of bis, without admiring the ardent sincerity of passioa 
which it betrays. "What gratitude, my Love, I owe !" O what a pity 
•uch fond turtles should ever be parted, even by death itself 1 — Comm, 

* This is a continuation of the sentiment of the last verse. We may re- 
mark the dedaratiflPB ef-**^ when iJi hit grave, and when he's no more,*' as 
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But, faithful Dove !* when those two nights^ 

Which seem two thousand years to me. 

Are o'er, I'll clasp in fond delights 

That breast^ which most dear e'er will be.f 
I 

What bliss it gives my dos^ting heart. 

To know that th j dear health is w ell ; 
Perhaps, my Love, a certain part 

Of that fine finished form may swell : 
i And if it swell, O then ! — why, why,— r 

A rosy Cherub we may see. 
As sweet as Motlicr's sparkling eje. 

And dear as martial fame to me. 

O, how I languish for my Love ! 

And of aughi else can scarcely think. 
Except when to my lip I move 

The brimming glass with precious drink. 



the language of extreme passion. ^Hyperbole h natural to passion. The 
thought, that—'* his tears to eternity could not nfficiently thank her," is a 
very brilliant, and at the-same time affecting emc'-^Comm, 

• Bewailing his << faithful Dove." «< Faithful Dove!*' what a Ibad 
namei " The two nights seeming two thousand years,^* no fancy but the 
Author's could imagine.—*' V\\ clasp in fond delights," is the very voice of' 
passion.— Cmm. 

f This is almost the language of the letter— •<* What a time ft appears to 
** me since wi^ parted ! and with what impatience do I look forward for 
^* after to-morrow ! There are still, however, two whole nights before I 
** can clasp my Darling in my arms." The repitition of-;*'* long," is like 
th« repetition of—** fallen, Mien," in Dryden's Ode for St. Cecilia's Day, 
U his afiecMng picture of Darius^ condition, and is equally pathetic. How 
poetical is the personification of his tears I 
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E'en then I think in claret^ port^ - ^ 
Or e'en in htmaS^y I Tiew thee : . 

O, were it so ! what fiin and sport 
Would then with my own Deary be.* 

God bless thee still, my soul's best joy ! 

My own — O, my own dear* dear Love ! 
How I will all myself employ, 

And in thy pleasant service move ! 
Soon^Hsoon on Bliss's dearest throne, 

I'm sure, my Love, lil welcome be. 
For I am thine, and thine alc^oe. 

And thou 'It be e'er mest dear to me.f 



• Thte ii an excessively tender verse—** O, how I'langaisb 1" Ac. Heir 
poetic U the thought, that he sees her in the claret, port, and mren la tie 
brandy! which is orore powerful in drivinf away all care. Had Anacrao^ 
himself ever a finer thodght for a lover? And then the cpnclasioa !— •*' O^ 
** were it so," that is, did I really fee thee, or wert thou reatty here— ^ 
** what fun and sport we*d have,*' caa^t be siiffijcientiy admired.— Gnmrv 

f This is a conclusion entry way worthy of this inimifahle:Ode. These* 
condline in particular. The thjrd andfonrib too, *" wh^re he will employ 
** and move himself in her service," are truly amatory. '< Love's throne,** 
I need not attempt to explain. The conclnston, tliat ^* be it her*s and her^ 
*' alone," though so often repeated by- huiy is not, aeverthflef^ the lr» 
agreeable and affecting.- 



Digitized by 



Google 



m 

JN VERSE. 



On that pretty/ pretty breast> 

Let thy Warrior's fingers rest ; 

Far away> my Darling ! far 

Be the thoughts and cares of War. 

Oj my pretty, pretty Pet ! 

Thou thy Royal Slave wilt let 

Take a pretty, pretty nap 

On that pretty, pretty lap ; 

Now a pretty glass of wine 

I will pledge, my Love! to thine 

Then a pretty, pretty Kiss, 

Darling ! take, in pretty bliss ; 

And what follows, then, you know. 

Will be pretty so and so ; 

For if I * * * * * * *^ 



Yes, my Love ! depend me; 
Tonyn, as he is, shall be. 
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Ho\r I long, my Lore^ to press you ! 

O, bless you^ bless you^ Dear ! HeaT'a bless you t 



Let us hold our festiye Cpurt 
Where the dull shall ne'er resort ; 
Where I'll give myself fUU fling 
In gay sporty and Pleasure's ring i 
Wisdom there must never come^ 
I would rather hear a drum : 
Revel^ reyel ! is the word^ 
To be wise^ would be absurd. 
O, my Angel ! O, my Nun ! 
Merry riot, merry fuff. 
We'll enjoy, without e'er thinkipg; 
Kissing, laughing, singing, df inking. 



Thou dearest, dearest of the Aearest,"^ 
My De&r, I hope thou nofting fearest ; 
For on that dearest, dearest bosom^ 
My sense and wits^ how oft I lose ''em > 
^nd in dear Pleasure's dearert IftOtir 
I lose, my |>ear, my strength and power. 
O, dearer thou than Dijanira, 
My dearest Dear ! my^desriDelilah I 
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For thy dear sweets^ and dearest prattle/ 
Who woulij not give up goods and chattle ? 
O J thinks my Dear ! thou always hearest 
Thy dearee sighing. Dearest^ dearest 



I 



' O, THOU sweety, pretty Roguey ! 
Is not this a pretty Dog-y 
Which I send by Ludovick ? 
He is well, when he's not sick. 
Then, my Love ' O, kiss him dearly. 
For I love him so sincerely ; 
Kiss me, then, my bonny Doxy t \ 

As the custom is, by proxy ; \ ' [' ^ 

Give him full ten thousand kisses. 
And, O think they are my blisses : 
O, the pretty, pretty Puppy ! "^^ . ' 

O, YES, my beloved ! yon may call me your Momus ; 
Or, if you'll bemy Virginy why, I'll be your Comus:* 
Then kiss me, my Lovely^! nor longer be cruel; 
What need you bfe adding to fire fresh fuel ? 
I swear that your lips and your blisses are sweeter 
Tha,n the keys, and the locks^ and the rotms of Saint 
Peter. , , 

Be kind, as ever thou hast been> 
My little Angel Goddess '^Queen ! 

• I lapposc be saw Miltoa'8 <^ Maik of Comiis.*'— JTi^, 
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And from this hourwcil never part^ 
While honour's truth is in niy lieart ; 
And I will be thy Royal Slave 
For evermore^ and in the grave. 



How do you li^e the Queenly picture ? 
O^ give me now a pretty stricture ! 
For your good taste is. Love ! so clever. 
That all I have is yours for ever. 
Then if the picture you behold. Love! 
The diamonds are as good as gold. Love ! 
And tho' gold box may hold but gutter^ 
The gold will buy you bread andbutter. 



Yes, I'll take care of your good Carter, 
For he oft tied up Lovee's garter ; 
And since you found the lad have merit. 
Why, we'lHndulge his fiery spirit; 
And whoe'er pleases best my dear one. 
In wisdom is the far most sheer one; 
And will be e'er 4he prosperous man. 
Like the right trusty Donovan ; 
Who*s always anxious to give pleasure 
To my delight, and only treasure: 
O, Blessings, Blessings, be upon bcr^ 
For I am her's, upon my.hqnouri 
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How thy eye my wul enlrancei 
With its deM7 fi^y glances ! 
Sure Cupid shot his sharpest arrow 
Into my inmost vilal marrow; 
And when I think on all thy heauty^ 
^ I fear I ne*er can do my duty- 
O ! then I must be always wooing. 
Always billings always cooing« 
How could I see tiiy warm cheek glowii^^ 
Without a Lover's tremors knowing f 
O ! then I think it high preferment 
To kiss the hem of thy lOv'd gwrmeat; 
Be kind^ then. Love ! one little touch is 
Enough for me, or e'en too much is. 
Our raptures make.my very liver 
So strongly palpitate and quiver ; 
Yet I must always> Love ! be suiiig^ 
And some pretty^ fond thing doing. 



Ybs, thour't a fin^, better pitee 
Than ever shew'd her face in Oreece ! 
My Dear 1 O would that all my duty 
Was but to serve my darling Beauty 1 
To gaze, and kindle at thy charms, 
Ajad life to spend in thy fond arms ; 
And if it would not be too heavy, 
I there would always hold my levee J 
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O^ then the goosh*ries would be riper^ 
While Sawny, Pat, Jaqk pay the piper. 
For no onc^ sure would be in dudgeon. 
Except some Jacobine Curmudgeon ; 
And you should have, my Love f your music^ 
Tho' Jack himself with grumbling grew sick. 



And then your pretty tittle boy 
Will all his pretty powers employ 
To give that pretty. little toy 
Some fond, dear^ pretty little joy. 



O, MY Love ! that Master Frencb 
Is worse than any craving wench ; 
He's always wanting something mote^ 
Tho' he got all you know before, . 
I'd cut him up, my Darling ! long since^ 
But for my Lovee's pretty nonsense; 
And if he does not take good ^are. 
With but a flea in his best ear, . 
I'll send him off with Master Sahbow^ 
Who perhaps yet may have a bratid on. 
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* THE followiiig Fragment, it was not till after tbe preeed- 
iag part of this publication was sent to the press, that 1 have 
been able to decipher. It would 'seem not to h^ve been 
written for a considerable tipae after the foregoing Letters 
and Poems, as it appears to ^allude to, some transactions of a 
later period than the years 1804. and 1805, which are the 
datift of the two Letters, that I have been able to make out 
entire ; or if it was written in either of those years, the Au* 
thor, in my opinion, must have been an uncommon roan, 
and hzve possessed the talent of prophecy in a very eminent 
degree. Perhaps this wonderful talent may hdve been com- 
municated to him by tht>se immortal Statesmen,, whose 8Uj» 
pernatural insight into futurity is so well attested by the 
events of every passing day^ and whose modest assertions 
and intuitive predictions of the ** crumbling into fragments of 
all the plans of their enemies," * are so fully verified by the 
present state of France, Spain, Sweden, and all the Conti- 
nent of Europe, and the United States of America. It is to 
the genius, the vigour, and exertions of those expounders of 
the boqk of political wisdom, and those astonishing artifi* 
cers of practical morality *^ the continuity and universality 
of* whose urell concerted and i/igaurausfy executed schemes, 
have disorganized all the systems^ and defeated all the enter- 
prizes of Napoleon, and filled all the shores of Europe, from 

• See tbe Correspondence of Mr. Canninf and Mr. Piacknej. 
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the Baltic to the Meditenaneati* and the ports of Americat 
from one extremit/ to the other, with our commerce and 
manufactures; it ;8 to the " universality and continidtf* of 
the genius and vigour of those men, that the population of 
this CQuntrj is to look for the cause and the source of theic 
lightened burthens and taxes, of the daily augmenting re- 
wards of industry^ and the increasing demand for labour^ 
and of the plenty and prosperity which are so widely di£» 
fused all over the land. Of the merits of this illustriims 
band, by whose abU and emrgetic guidance their country 
' has been safely harboured in the port of so' much happiness 
. and glpry» my inclination would carry me to speak more at 
large, were I not fully aware, how more than superfluous the 
panegyric of any individual on them is rendered by the loud 
voice of public opinion, both at home and abroad. At home, 
who is there, even to the lowest cottager, who does not most 
sinsibly feel their integrity and zeal in bringmg to light and 
punishing all corrupti$n^ or even connivance at corruption , add 
their generous disinterestedness and indefatigable^ ardour 
in reforming abuses and restraining profusion and waste of 
the public revenues, so evident in all their attempts, dowa 
from Lord Melville's business; to that which has so recently 
agitated the nation ? Abroad, does not aU the Continent of 
Europe and America, and, I may say, all the world, resound 
with eulogiums on their good faith and honourable scrupu- 
losity in the observance of all the laws of honesty, morality^ 
and generosity, so highly displayed in their conduct to«< 
wards Denmark and America, and on the wisdom, vigour, 
and efficacy of their counsels and measures, so fully illus* 
trated by Sweden, Spain, and Portugal ? The Author of 
these Poems, though apparently not one of this patriotic 
phalanx, seems, by his drawing their characters, so much 



Digitized by 



Google 



48 

{;:. Hie €M 0m9n representationi to ba^e been fto cIomIjt 
eoanecte'd with them, thsit every admirer of his aKlities and 
truths and of tbieir tntigrhy and wisdom^ mtist, I am sure, most 
fervent! J pray, that the fate of him^ who relied so much on 
their exertions for security, and of ihim whose purity gave 
him such good grounds for reliance, may be the same. I 
am convinced erery Briton will join in ^iyt sentiment, Aat 
^< *tt5 a constimmation most devoutly tp be wished f6r/\.i. 
EUlor. . ' 



Digitized by 



Google 



4$ 



HY dearest Dear> then y^u we Bftt|iet 
O, welcome as thccbbt of wine ! 
Ne'er, on my honour, siall Dil^ace 
Stare my dear D^riing^in the face : 
And you may always. Love, defy *^ 
The threats of J;m1 wPilloryA 
For are not you my own, my owi!> 
And I, to ddaCtb, youfs> yoqira atone ? 
Then dash, 9tiA fla»h, jind i«ke ML Ais^, 
With joy and ptejiy»1lirel>a the 'Wif^. 

Andbeeverj,.etergay> ' >'. ■ . ' 

And make life aholyday^ 

Nor ever, eter loeok askance; _ 

At any de»f extravagance: ^ ^ 

For you'rie as worthy,'aye, aiedioBan^' : ' ' 

Of reyel, ribt^fant and foav 

I swear by that dear littfe hafld^ 

As any lady in the tuid : "^ 

O, then, be eyeif,*€ryer gay,. ' ' . ' 1 / 

You know, my Dariiiig^s; win) nniipa^^ 

Whatis'ttotbe^if Jack Btill gromlYkF * 

Why, though the He»r'n9 akovi^siidsliLniiBlrK 

And in their dreadeistllMBidervi^ - 

Until their .Tdry]bie(«^toliftMk, > 

■» '"' ■ i ' . "i*"" I'' t ' 11 I ri i f | - lii wito<—^» 

• Did any om eviertfieile* iMt ilrWi 4l%ir«^j«jp/Mk«||V wH^Oe 
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And Earth too mingle in the growl^ 
And Hell itself loud join the howl^. 
And all combine ifvith swinish Jaek,^ . 
And roar for his sore broken back ; • . 
And then the Edinburgh Review^ 
And that rough fellow^ Cobbett> too^ 
Should all lament the case of Jaek^ 
And weep and wail until they crack ; 
What need v^e fear for any flings 
While that right merry DrolU Canning ; 
That Mounl^^bank^ though not in place^ 
With flourish^ nojuenfie/ and ^imace^ 
With insolent smart flout^ as wit. 
And bombast-mining Genius' flighty 
Who'd^ to keep all the Vigour floating. 
In seas most dreadful still be boiling ; 
And fire his poprgun, to resemble 
The thunder^ that makes nations trembU ; 
And when he desolaticwi sends 
'Midst peaceful unsuspecting frirads, 
lliinks that the shake of his bald pate^ 
As Jove's own nod is dread and great ; 
A good buflEoon^ gross^ pompous, apish; 
And PSerneval/wha hiites a ¥^uh, 
( For Friday meals of ^prat and salmon^ 
Rather than beef or bacon gammon,) f 
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And wha*dj through holy farrour faints 

At not being thought as good a saint, 

A^ e'er for' Orthodoxy's sake^ 

Tied simier Heterodox to Stake^ 

Or e'er in piety could pigeon 

A people for the true religion. 

Or chouse a gen'rous> suffmag NatioOj. 

Out of her wits for soul's salvation. 

And then adroitly pick h A pocket. 

By throwing up Devotion's rocket ; 

And Haweksbtiry, who e'er for Mrar is. 

And jumping in a jump to Parisf, 

Who'll ne'er grant aught to Reason, Fear, 

Or Right ui Ireland, or e'en here. 

Alike sees Tilsit and the Bogj^ 

And French, and Dane, and Irish I>og» 

And joins his brother Canning's thunder. 

To knock friends unsuspecting under ; 

And thinks> same right bums Cq>enhagen, 

As Irish Catholic or Pagan ; 

And Castlereagh, who is like hearty. 

As Miller's dog, to either pwty. 

Which will receive him, and vnll pay. 

Full like that Vicar wise of Bray, 

Whose prudence thought it most absurd 

To mind an idle breath, his ward. 

Or stick by Promise or by Hoi^ur, 

When H<mour was not F^tune's doiior ; 
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Or tiots i^rou^ Pramise^s ipfide hvttuh. 
Leap over Honour** Imiren diteh> 
To share in warm Place golden day. 
Though King should^fall^ and Country pay :« 
Like staunch> cold-blooded^ steady hound^^ 
8tiU sticking to the right sc^t fofind : 
IVhile these caft sbc^ lift foil fair pltij, 
Ne*er fear^ my Love^ to be most gay ; 
They ne'er will leave lis tit tile lur^fa^ 
While they can cover all by ^< Church^* 
And hush vex'd Jack's most ireful aQger^ 
By crying out — '' the Church in danger !" 
And drowahis lot^test moaa or. ery^ 
By the sweet notes-tr-<' no Popery :'- 
Then never fear Jack's gfoaas or wkipes^ 
While those isxtttlawyerly DitineM 
And lard jfyastlea mte in Plaee, 
They'll make me out a Boy of grace :*-** 
Then d&sh^ ilear Darlings dash away ! 
With horses^ carriage^ opVa^ play ; 
Nor cv^r^ ever fear expence, . 
While Jack has either gooda or peneej| 
And those samet'(rrt(2*^Ptf]iitf«^ who^ 
• 111 say, to give the devil his d^e, i 

Are as good ftacks as e*er feH q^tirv^ 
(Thoi^h, for herself^ tbey say puss purfs)> 
Have words, and impudence, and tf ieks. 
And keep by *siich like politics. 
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The Treasury piirse, O ! never fear 

To make one Ciiristmas aH the year^ 

Aud leave no corner in your house 

Unfit for tastieit City Mouse^ 

Apd have all merriment and glee^ 

Carousal^ sport, and revelry. > 

You know you ne'er need vest your Fredy ^ 

For any:, Darling, of the Readt/ ! 

Only use well your own commission^ • 

And drink—'* ^ fig for the Opposition !'* 

You may be up to ^11 the riggS:, , 

Jn spite of ill ^e cr oss-^grain'd Whig$j 

In spite of all the patriot fret. 

Of Wardle, Whitbread, andBurdetf, 

And Folkestone's honest discontent^ 

And Romilly 's clear argtuneni 

Or any one who e'er .wore -Bfogue on. 

Or Irish FJnnerty^ or Hogan. 

For e'en should any thing betide^ 

I need but step awhile aside^ 

And put pi^gb f nonsense, the disgtace ! 

And put some Puppet in oiy place^ 

To shew how wetf can Wisdom manage. 

Wisdom as great m seeond nonage ! 

And then Dismissal is abut>ble, 

Fll have the gains, but not the trouble ! 

And when Jack's boorish fit is over, 

{ then may break my gawzy <rot;er^ 
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And wxQx tcad high as any Gander > 
-^ISe caird again thfi Chief Cpmmander ; 
^ And then like him^ what do they xall hiia ? 
Whca Hercules, I think/ did fall him , 
Who got up stronger from the earthy 
Which, said my tutors, gave him birth, 
A strange, but faith ! a right good mother 
I then may get up suchanother ; 
F^' near a-kin, I think, to clod 
I am as any son of sod ; 
Then big as Irish giant, O'Brien, 
And ^^ as from mane shakes dew the Hon,'* 
I'll shake all shackles from my shoulderi 
And walk with firmer step, and bolder ! 
And be more steady in my pow^ 
Than^'en before the drizzling ibower : 
As heretofore in this same Nation, 
After, I think, the Restoration,' 
. Brave Charles the Second did £ir more 
Than drew his Sire's last drop of gbre. 
(You see I know some ancient story, ) 
And theuj when I regain my glory. 
Why, then I'U do what lye a-mind. 
And let Jack whistle 'gainst the wind ; 
Then, Darling ! great as Alexander, 
Ne'er fear to revel, riot, squanda. 



Digitized by LjOOQIC 



hh 



•froAp.^O. A good bnffoiHi^ ^osS) pompous ftpiflht 
Ad4 Perceval, who hates a Papishft 
(For Friday meali of sprat aod salmon 
Rather than- beef or bacon sammoo.) 

And a very good reason for hating them it is too. We would let theiik 
a'bbtain, or eat fish, or eat nothing, on Sunday, or Monday, or any other day 
\q the week, bnt just on those days on which fhey chuse to do to. Then U 
\t not Tery unreasonable in them not to please ui in this respect, rather than 
tbemseWes? Those celebrated Manikins, the Laputians and Lflrpntians^ 
waged most bloody and dreadful wars for a cause almost equally senoas* 
The breaking of an egg at one end rather than at the other, was a sufficient 
reason with those wise nations for persecuting each other with the bitterest 
rancour, for bathing^ach other in gore, and bringing on themselves the most 
terrible calamities. Our famous Manikin, Mr. Perceval, has this ^ortbui 
example to justify Ids hatred of those ^ho do not eat what he^husei on a 
Friday. Besides, eating the meat is a matter of much greater consequence 
than breaking the shell; and when Mr. Perceiral, who has proved kimself 
such a friend to truth and justice, and such an enemy to nrm^fios-and dfoif on 
all occasions, tells ns, that tke Papists, for eating iish on a Friday, ought to 
"be more detested \iy the Protestants, who eat flesh on that day, than the 
Laputians fG^breaking the egg at the small end, were by the Lilipntians, wko 
broke it at the large end, how can the Protestants withhold their belief froik 
klm, especially when th^y consider what a stickler for furity and the t^bt 
fide of the question he has always proved himself, and what abundanceef 
ilesh he is likely io leave the Protestants themselves to eat on Friday, or o« 
any other day ? To be sure, some silly persons may say, that the UlipuHan 
may digcbl their eggs very well, and live very healthily and happily, thougk 
•the Laputians were allowed to go on, as long as they chose, breaking therrr 
eggs at the small end ; and that, indeed, it is not clear to this day which of 
them, the Lilipotians or I'aputians, were right; as it is a point upon whieli 
naturalists and metaphysicians are not agreed as yet, which end of the egg 
'tboutd %et>reken. ^ Those «iily folks, who argue in this ailly manner, will say, 
that, by the same mie, our flesh (while our Chancellors and Taxers leave 
« flesh), may agree with us on a Friday as well if the Catholics eat fish as 
if theyeat flesh. They may fo larther yet, and say, that the Catholics have 
«s nmch reason to requirt of the Protestants to eat fish on a Friday,' as the 
'Protestants have to require of tkem to eat flesh ; and that, as the Protestant 
•ttligiOo i«btttlt on Liberty of Conscience, Hie Protestants cannot, with any 
eonsiitencyi dc^^ ibt Hune liberty tb«l they assume' th^ihselver, to the Ca- 
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tliolfcft. But oul^ honeit and humu^ Cliaiicell«r ^ht the Bzchequer, otir 
I<tUptttiao, Mr. PeTceWtl, knows behe^J' He could tell us, that those who 
Keliere they eat th^ir God in a bit of a waftsr cannot be loyal, or cannot 
love their comitfy, br fight tor Its liberty or security, and are worse than 
wisards, and. more frightfM than hobsobnns. Others will say, that the 
pw^vX £f yptian^ who believed lechs and oniooa were Gods, wer^ yery tod 
.pf tlieircooQti7, and fought for her very bravely, and were very good subr 
jects, jmd ,live4 on verx £^^4 terms with each other ; and that the old 
Oreeks and Uomans believed equally silly things, 9nd yet were the {iride of 
t^ world, and the glory of mankind. They will als9 lay, tha^ our greal 
.aqdgood Alfred, and our great Henrys and Edwards, were Catholics, and 
Relieved at least a» much a* the Catbolicsr now a-days doi and yet were not 
xaw-lfead and bloody-bones,, nor would frighten a child frofl» the breast^ 
jBocn horse from his oats^ by their very af^pearance, but were and are thf 
Jhoastiuid kojwjir «f our country ;.—therefo;e> they.will sayi that the Gatho* 
Jlics now a-dji;fs.may eat fish c^tt.a Friday, and believe in the real presence| 
•ad still be good neighbotffi9 and good citizens. But thei«dorr»^ Mr* Per- 
ceval can tell us otlierwise:; and Mr. Perceval is an heaest man | and: the 
ht^upt Lord Ca3tlereagh can support him, and Lord Pastlereah surely is aa 
Jioaest man too^ Though Mr. Fo& and Mr. Pitt told \a. thai the Catholics 
jnay be honest qnea, the incorruptible Perceval, and ttie incorruptlhle Castle^ 
(jrfagh»aud the dislaterested Hawkesbury, and all the incorruptlblesy the ^'tf«^ 
^v«r«riand^»^<» of Corruption, ca^ay otherwise^andtlie incorni^tihles ar# 
^honest men | all, all honest men ! Mr. Fo.x told i)a, that it>would be better for 
-f^ to have upwards of four millions of men to fight with as and for qs againsi 
,B<UMiaparte) and let them eat fish on whatever day they cbuse^. and let thesa 
.believ« in the real presence^and believe that the Virgin Mary was^respectf 
,able woman, than drive them, by f<u'cing them, or endeavouringto force them 
. to eat flesh on a Friday, and to believe that the Virginr waa a signer, Xfif^ figl^ 
with {(uonaparteand hif forty miUions of subjifcts, and his sixty mUlions ojt 
,aHies9 against us. Who would be reduced by ^it desertion, to elev^ ^lilUoa^ 
.But Mr* Perceval cap tell us otherwise ;. ^d Lord }lawl(i«|bpry eaa- tell. MS 
]lhat w^ would seem to act through asense #f #?•!» >* Ve .ff«^ ip .r^Pt tM 
iciahollcf jusli^ ; and that therefore it woul^be unmaaly ia as aotlo ketf 
Iheuft amongst the mmber of our enemies^ msd that the more tnemie» w^ 
. Jiave, the less dUgrao* we shall liave in fallipj, and betBg^ruuM^ And Lot^ 
, JElawkesbory is ap henes^ man ; nay, ajsd a gj^ pfophet ttto* Mr, Fax toW 
. os/thatwe iiva4e the C^hoUpf of Canada layi^ apid fast frtcndi to oar Coi** 
.^Utntknii>y «««^|t^fl^*^i.'*spf^***«^ thoiJghtlMjyfalitoh oaa Frid^« 
.fu^^iesedi^ «h# fwaj^s^ce \ and th^Mr we woul4» l^y^like caodnctlp. 
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th^i make the Catholict of Ireland and Enslaod equally loyal. Btit Mr. 
Perceyal» and Lord Hawketbury, aad all tbeir body of lncorraptiblcs» -lay 
otherwise $ and^Mr. Perceval and Lord Hawkesbvry are honest men i to are 
they ail, al^honett ^en ] Mr. Fox tdld as that the Catholics lived on very 
(ood tenils with the Protestants in ^America, and Were as fend of th«lr 
Country and i^onsti'iation as the Protestants, becaose they had equal lighti 
lUid josticei and .that the CathoMe here and. in Irc^nd would be equally 
attached to th^ CMntitutioa as the Protestants are, if he had the same bene*, 
fits by ii that t|ie Protestants have. Bat Mr. Perceval and his friends say 
dtherwite ; and they are honest nien. hlu Fox told us, that*^* divide et 
** ioipera,*' ** divide and ^ommaad/' was always the maxim of the Minister 
&t corruption, peculation, and oppression ; because, while the~people arc 
Busied in fighting amongst themselves, and contending with heart and Biinil 
mbont breaking the egg at the small or Ithe large end, the Minister, who hat 
stirred np (he tumult, and keeps up the sport, has the best opportunity 
possible for pUferiiog from them their rights and properties $ as a pick-pbckct 
often kicks up a squabble in the streets, that he may with the greater facility 
and safety be handling the pockets of those, whoso attention is drawn off 
from him. ' But Mr. Perceval and his patriot band say otherwise r and sura 
Mr« Perceval and his patriots never pkktd the ftcktt of afyrfusi and Mr. 
Perceval aad his patriots are honest men. Mr. Fox told us that the bnodtia 
af rods, while^It was kept together, cpnld not ie broken; and that, in lik» 
juanner, if we were uni^d, and if we stuck together, we could not be 
broken or crushed 1>y oppremion or tyranny from within; or subjection ( 
enslavement from abroad $ but that the rods, when separated from each 
other, were easily broken t and that thus, division aad discord were the pr«« 
paratives which corruption made ose of with us, to open the gates for dai*^ 
potism or subjugation. But Mr. Perceval and Lord Hawkesbury, ^nd their 
iacorrnptibles, say otherwise $ and we all knoKr they never told ft lie, or 
spoke against the truth, nod are theriofore honoit a&d h«iofll»ble» l|Ry» right 
honourable meoi- 
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